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TH E CLO CK 

THE REDTORPEDO • MOLLY THE 
MODEL-SLAP HAPPY PAPPY-THE 
SPACE LEGION-MADAM FATAL- 
WIZARD WEUSe> Manq Afters 
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There was a- boy in our town 
And he was wondrous wise, 
He bought .himself a Schwinn-Built 
And showed the other guys! 



"quality* 



bike 
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SCHWINN 



With Schwinn's exclusive Fore-Wheel Brake 
And Rear Expander, too, 
It was the very safest bike 
That his gang ever knew. 
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In spite of all its beauty, 
He never knew theft's sorrow. 
Protected by Schwann's Cycelock 
No one but/n'ent/s'could borrow. 
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And so, because a Schwinn-Buih bike 
Will never let you down, 
Just take your choice and you will be 
The leader in jour town. 



Boy! What a bike! Just think 
what the gang will say when you 
spring this one on them! 

And here's how! Get the 
Schwinn-Built Bicycle Buyers' 
Guide and show it to Dad! Pic- 
tures galore, in natural color! 24 
pages of reasons why you should 
have a Schwinn-Built bike! Mail 
coupon for free copy of this valu- 
able booklet TODAY! 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO., CHICAGO 
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FOR 
ILLUSTRATED 
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ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO., 

1764 N. Kildare, Chicago, III. 
Please send my copy of the 1940 illustrated FREE booklet 

about Schwinn-Built Lifetime Guaranteed Bicycles. 
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HOURS LATER, THE WINGED 

MESSENGER IS HAILED BY 

A STRANGE FIGURE DRESSED 
IN BLACK. .[ 
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GO TAKE THE 



/ 
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FSSAGE 



„ . .... GREAT BLACK WH^Mi-M 

lCONDOR/HE'5 THE ONLY 
a MAN I COULD TRUST/ 



r *.:■■■ 



C&Vj 
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FROM MY FRIEND, THE RAJAH 

OFSINGAT/HE'Sf' 

' .SENDING H\SL 

DAUGHTER TO 

NEWARK < 

WITH A PRICE-. 

LESS RUBY * 

A BAND LEO 

By RAS GyN 

IS AFTER IT/ 

HE WANT5 

ME TO BE 

HER GUARD/ 

I'LL 

GO 

ONCE.' 
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MTH LOUD SHOUTS FROM 
THEN AWE STEVEDORES, 
THE STEAMER NOSES OUT 
INTO THE BAY OF BENGAL . . 
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CONDOR/. . 
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B3S= 



THE GIRL IS ON THIS SHIP/ 
I MUST FIND HER AND 

WATCH HEF. 
CONSTANTLY 
KNOW 
RAS GYN 
SHE5IN 
■GREAT 
,. DANGER.' 

Hi 



1 



I suddenly] 




THIS IS THE GIRL' I KNOW HER.l 




i saw you 

FALUCOULD 

I BE OF ANY 

ASSISTANCE 



HA.'ENTERTHE 
VILLAIN.' ITS 




PTTHINK I'D BETTER 

[Look after you.' 





/"PERHAPS yOU'LL )iZ® VERY 

► ACCEPT My humbleT/gallant, 

services as^^thank you! 

YOUR i==^But I CAN 

PROTECTOR ?;>A TAKE CARE OF 

y- A myself/ 
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THAT NIGHT, ON A DESERTED 
PART OF THE DECK. 





THUS, h/HEN AT LAST ALL ARE 
SAFE ABOARD LIFEBOATS, NO- 
ONE NOTICES THE BLACK CONDOR 
FLY INTO THE DARKLESS, AS THE 



SHIP SINKS INTO THESE A. \ 




hmel wmmmmmm^ 



SHE GOT AWAY FROM ME.' 
THI5TIME THERE MU5T BE 
NO 5LIP-UP5.' 5HE'S STOPPING 
AT THE WALDORF PLA7 A.' 

yOU KNOW WHAT 
TO DO^ 



r?*5 



I KNOW SHE'S IN NEW YORK, 
SOMEWHERE.. PERHAPS 
IN A SIGHTSEEING BUS I 
CAN GET A WORKING 
KNOWLEDGE OF 

■* THIS HUGE p ^ am 

CITy/iip; 



/v 



V/ 



'-T 



■■ 



H 



|SftS 



■Y Y ' 



5S 



Sf? 



**: 



;#&# 



MP 



r iT 






v'Tfr 



S 






K<« 



Wto!. 



APPROACH/*!' THE 
TALLEST EDIFICE IN THE 
k/ORLD, THE EMPIRE 

f {{^W^7 5TAT£ - 



1 w 



.-<.%:. 



*:■:*; 



*w^ 



LOOKJT THAT L. /HAW/ IF HE IA 
RUBE GAWKIN7 LEANS Ol/ERANY 
> AT THE PSCWl FARTHER, HE'LL 
SIGHTS/)^^vS GO OVER .' 
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2/£W WASTES LATER JHE 
BLACK CONDOR PEERS OVER 
THE RAIL OF THE EMPIRE STATE. . 




m HOTEL WINDOW* 
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l-ITAI NT POSSIBLE! 




LET ME GO/ 



F_'*w;r 



a»i 



' hands mmtj 

M- me black 

xQNDmmo \. 

kRIPHISCLGTH-, 



.PEVEAUN6 H/M AS THE 

BLA^CK CONDOR AS HE 
SOARS SKYWARD. 
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SCREAMING, SHE 
HURTLES T6 \HER 



MEANWHILE, 
IN THE HOTEL 
ROOM, RAS* 
MEN AT LAST 

SUBDUE THE 
GIRL A NO 
PUSH HER 

TOWARD AN 

OPEN NIN DOW, 
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SUDDENLY FROM ABOVE A SLEEK 
FIGURE S WOOPS TOWARD THE 
FALLING G/RL^ 
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YOU'RE SAFE NOW/ 
T ELL ME- -W HERE'S THE 

THEY'VE GOf 
IT/RA5GYN.' 
HEARD THEM 

PLAN TO 
FLEE 
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XFASTER THAN THE SPEEP/N6 CAR THE BLACK 
\CONDOR SOON LOOMS \ ABOVE THE GANGSTERS. 









RELENTLESSLY PURS UED 3Y 
THE BLACK CONDOR . Ir= 







(GIVE ME THE RUBY .' NOW, WHERE'S B§ 



RASGYN: 







WHERE ARE THOSE FOOL5? 
I CAN'T WAIT FOREVER.' I'LL 

TUNE, UP THE MOTOR 

MEANWHILE' 
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T&mm 



**}] 
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THEY'RE IN JAIL,, 
WHERE THEY BELONG.'! 



THE BLACK. 
CONDOR/ SO 

YOU'RE MEDD-. 
LIN6 IN 
THIS/j 
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mE CONDOR V5 STUNNED, 



tG& 





LIE' L ■ 'x' ' » L t »■ ■ 

.A FEW MINUTES- 
LATER. A 





THE BLACK RAY PISTOL FLASHES 
INTO THE CONDOR'S HAND. , . . 
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COME ON, WE'VE . 
ENOUGH N0NSEN5E 
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IN DESPERATION, RAS WffiM 
THE EMPTY PISTOL AT THE 

ONCOMING CONDOR. 
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[] /YOU CAN DISPOSE OF 
THE RUBY SAFELY.'. 
AS FOR ME, I'VE 
HAD ENOUGH 
OFCITyUFE.. 
GOODBYE 



:-v . J 




rNOTQOODByE.JUST^Yll-L) 
* WE MEET AGAIN"'* 







Read the exciting adventures of The Black Condor each month in CRACK COMICS. 
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CiU&ss they coulont 

WAIT UNTIL WE PLAY 



i r - ■ 



THE V., NEO 



vKO 
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WHAT NERVE/ 
ILL SHOW ONE.OP- 

TWO op 'em we have 

SOME BEAUTIFUL SOCKS 
ON TME NOSB IN 



i v 



CAR-TERVILLE 







"Si 



W&LL 
JUST WAIT 
UNTIL THEY 

START 
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I' A SOMETHING / .'<CA mi 
, [iff I ' «•■ i / / /v* 



cpjkui me A Pineapple 

,i'iV CLU& IM IT/ 
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NO- WE'RE 
SMARTEST ON 
PP.ETTY SMART,) THE BASEBALL 

aren't vo^^MONP- AS 

5?\ TOMORROW/ 



. 



•■•:^- . 
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YEAH/ LISTEN/, BRIGHT EYES- YOU 
'STANPISH PLAYERS SHOULD GO HOME ANP 

GET LOTS A REST FOR TOMORROW s ' 

CARTER WILL SHOW YOU HOW 
BASEBALL IS REALLY 



.- Sigh? 

'&> J 



J 








WA' 



And here's the reason for that deafening Car. 
ter cheer — Slugging Ned Brantt 







KEEP BACK,60VS 
\ IT WAS PUPJEL.Y 

V ACCIDENTAL/ 





MEOS ALL WOWT-He^ OOWM AT FIRST 
&ASE/WAITIWQ FOR.YOUTOSEHO HIM 
AROUND — HIT THE FIRST &ALL PITCHED, 
BUD-THAT STAUOISA PITCHER. IS j| 
SCARED- HE'LL PROBA&LY . . 
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The fans fairly gasp at the speed Ned is 
circling the bases. And now they hold 
their breath as he rounds third and starts 
for home. The ball is almost back to the 
infield! 




&EATTHAT 

THROW, MEO- 

HIT HOME PLATE 

AMD AMYTHIHG 

IM PROMT OF IT/ 
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I P.E-ALL.V 
SMOULO CAP.W 
A fcUCKET.OP- 

WATEfi. TO REVIVE 
6IRUS WREN THEY 
SWOOM , AT SIC3MT 

OP MY MAwDSOME 
PffOFI i-e 



w 1 . 
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* I HAVE &1G 6FCCWH EVES, 
TfclU AMKLES, AMO N\V 

MAWE IS SADIE: - 



Hi 




".-.,„ 



..•■' 



. 



—- 






t - 



**s , .. 







*rs 



I MEAN A-J06 

YOU EXPECT f -TO 
WCP.K , DONT, 



: ■ 1 



-Fnoti ~jhad 

am unoj= wh£> 

went to work 

one day-weve 

never seen 

him si mce/ 
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IM GOING TO WORK JfNEO/ ALL I CO TO 

AMD I WANT TO BE / *>* FOOTBALL IS 
IN SHAPE FOR. \ TO PRACTICE SIT-, 

FOOT&ALL NEXT I TING ON ROOTERS! 

SHOULDERS 



& ***s 



FALL 
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&UT I'LL SHOW ^-< 


/ haw/yoo 


YOU l*M NO SOFTIE - 


;) WONT WORK 


l*M OOING TO ^i 


AS LONG AS 


GET Ak /*«& 


TOUR DAD KICKS 


oo& / ^r^^BL 


IN WITH THOSE 




L CHECKS > 
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MEO/ILL QAR.E YOU TO 
WALK OOWN THE STREET ^ 
WITH ME AKO ASK THE. 

FIRST GUY 
WE MEETT FOR lp§ 

AOoe>/ Jiimi 
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MISTER- TOO COULDNT KIRH A PAIR. 
OF COLLEGE &OTS OF 

SOUND MIND AND - >^. J l ^ ll _.. l 

fcOCfT, COULO YOUf/^HJGRTFUL- 

"^v^ J{ ^HERE ARE TWO 

r W\0/ OPENINGS AT MT 

IB )\ (?) A 1 R»&&OH~.axiKTTER 

? W T ^ 



"^ 



Bs 



/,R: X : : ;\ 
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NOOOO / IM. AFRAID NCTT-OMLY 
RIB&ONS WE KNOW ANYTHING 
A&OOT ARE: THEjSNES U 
WE TORE THE: 
TAMARACK. 
LINE: INTO 

iast "f^x^m^jm^^m>m, 

i 1 ' ■ 



>WELL- 

\ i most i j 

©AY // 



ii^VfffnT 
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i !? 




MEP£ COMES ANOTHER. 
ONEr-ILLASK H|\A. 




I MAVENT Wive ne^er e/sctentmat long 

EATEN FOR \ HITHER, &0T YOU CAH EAT 
THREE DAYS 1 A&OOT A WALF^MOUr 

ON TAIS 



LAOS 



m. ^ 
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IT MEANS RUIN FOR US ALL , 
UNLESS THEY FINE? ANDREWS/ 
HE CONTROLS THE STOCK AND 
WE CAN'T. TOUCH A CENT OF 
OUR MONEY WITHOUT 

HIS ORDERS/ **%? 
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WMM...VERY INTERESTING// 
PRETTY r> * - * 

CLEVER b/STOP KIDDIN' ME, 
THAT . 1 BOSS/ I KNOW < 

SPIDER/ #THAT YOU'RE THE 

REAL SPIDER/ 

ft 
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GO TO THE STOCK EXCHANGE 
AND ASK... IF THEY DON'T 
TELL YOU.. WELL... USE YOUR 
OWN METHOD/ 

THEN MEET ME 
AT ANDREWS' 
HOME/ 



USE ME 
OWN 

METHOD, EH? 
I GET'CHA. 



/ 



j* 
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...BUT I'M SELLING OUT MY 
STOCK RIGHT NOW- EVEN IF I 
DO LOSE MONEY/, 
I'LL TAKE WHATr/ 4 I'M DOING 
I CAN GET AND it THE SAME./ 
BE GLAD/ r-X ^-nr — A 




AND YOU'RE RIGHT HARRY/ 
IT'S A CASE OF SOME rf* . 
BIRD IMPERSONATING J* WELL, 
ME/ >w£^>-n<IN I ! 

DO ANY TH I NG 
TO HELP YA, 
fen BOSS2 



fisea 



. 
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.! GUESS THIS IS THE 
PLACE TO BEGIN 
CLEANING UP 
THIS MESS/ 
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WHILE 
IN 

ANOTHER 

OF 

THE 
CITY 

AN 

EXCITBP 
CHAUFF- 
EUR 
BURSTS 
IN UPON 

HIS 
WUTHFUL 

SMm/ER. 




VES...THE MERCURY BOARD 
MEN ARE SELLING THEIR 
STOCK FAST.. FIND OUT 
WH05 BUYING jrn „ 
IT... .r^sff BUT, HOW1L 

I ,DO THAT. 
Z 




OOPS/SORKV, MR. GUARD/' 
THIS HURTS ME MORE THAN 
IT DOES YOU.' 





BUT; l-l--i( I'LL GIVE YOU 
HAVENT---YTILL MIDNIGHT 

TO HAVE IT HERE 
-DON'T FAIL.// 



Ms 



if %'■****> 
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AS TNE 
SPIDER 
LEAVES. 



H-HE DOESN'T 
BLUFF... Y-YET 
HOW DOES HE 

KNOW THAT 
MY HUS- 
BAND |S.. 




HERE'S TH' DOPE.. ANDREWS'- 
OWN BROKER IS BUVIKJ' UP 

THAT MERCURY 

REALTY STOCK... ^» n.-.m.v,., 

I H ADDA SOCK A 1 ANDREWS 
GUY TO FIND 






| W-WHAT YTHE HALF MILLION 
DO YOU «d DOLLARS RANSOM 
W-WANT?/THAT I DEMANDED... 

OR YOUR HUSBANDS 
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LOOKGUARD...ME 
KID BROTHER IS A 
MESSENGER BOY. 
AN' I'M DELIVERIN' 
HIS STUFF 
FER HIM 

WHILE HES 
SICK.. KIN 

I GO IN? 




POLICE SIRENS/ SO MRS. J 
NDREWS DID CALL THE 
POLICE... SAY/ IT'S 
.... NEARLY "TWELVE 
HEY//? O'CLOCK.. I HAVE. A 
, D'YA 4^ISIT TO MAKE/ 
HEAR • 

w 
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DON'T MOVE... ANY/ DROP 
*0F YOU / \s* -^ ^ YOUR 

6UN, MIKE...HES 
»SW/l NO MAN TO FOOL 

WITH // 



m 



\\ 
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C'MON. HARRY.. U GEE, BOSS- 
LET'S GET^-^YA GIVE ME 
MOVING //THE WILLIES WITH 
Sr^MH 1 STUFF YA 
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C'MON / 
WHY 
&• DON'T 
V CHA 
HURRY 
BOSS 
if 





HARRY CUT THIS NEXT — <q 
CORNER SHARP... THEN SLOW^ 
■DOWN FOR AN INSTANT.. MY 
CAR IS PARKED ABOUT 
THERE.... 




NOW, MRS. ANDREWS.. .SINCE 
YOU DON'T HAVE THE RANSOM 
MONEY YOU CAN 

HAVE YOUR 

HUSBAND , 

BACK.. DEAD/ 
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WHAT T TO GET THEM AWAY 

FOR A FROM MRS. ANDREWS 

Z J\..SO THAT SHE CAN 

:*JL MAKE THE NEXT , 

MOVE/ J 






SO LONG, 

WD/ "~ 




THE SPIPER SHOOTS -m SEAL 
INTOWE-mmSW/TCH. ..ANP 

Leaving the room in park- ■ 
ness he makes ms exit. . 




HERE/ HAVE A 

SWIM IN THIS 

FOUNTAIN, c* 

OFFICER 

// 



YOU HAVE aT5 
SWIM TOO PAL.' 

^ r 
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as rHEmi^immmmRsm 
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l GAVE V EM THE SLIP/ NOW 
T06ET BACK TO ANDREWS' 
HOUSE / 




WMfiM&iitliM 






NO, ANDREWS/ AND YOU MIGHT 
HAVE GOTTEN AWAY WITH THIS 
IF YOUR WIFE HADN'T KNOWN 
YOUR HIDING PLACE AND LED 
THE REAL SPIDER 
HERE/ YOUR 
GAME IS UP// 




*1 



NOW THAT YOU'VE HAD YOUR M 
FUN OF SCARING THE 'MERCURY 
STOCKHOLDERS INTO SELLING " 
THEIR STOCK TO YOU FOR 
NOTHING, YOU CAN GIVE ME 
THAT RANSOM MONEY. . . . 
OR DO YOU WISH 
ME TO EXPOSE 
YOUR SCHEMED 




AH/ A CAR. LEAVING/ . IT'S MRS. 
ANDREWS... SHE'S IN A 
HURRY TOO// 




DARLING/ OH H... I WAS AFRAID 

I WOULDN'T GETj — — ^ 

HERE BEFORE rjUESPIPER. 
THE , SPI PE ^/REACHED ME? 
REACHED fTSAY. ARE YOU 
VOUZ. A.:^. KIDDING ? # 



A/ 
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BSfioSss 
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FINE/ THANK YOU.. NOW I'D 

ADVISE YOU TO TAKE A NICE 
LONG VACATION, ANDREWS/ 



LOOKS LIKE MY HUNCH IS 
WORKING OUT RIGHT.... 
I'LL FOLLOW 
HER/ 




N-NO.HE SAID HE WAS 
GOING TO KILL YOU/... HE 
WANTED THE _, 
RANSOM r— — m FOOL.-/ HE 
MONEY.... TRICKED YOU... I'VE 
SO | < NEVER SEEN THE 

BROUGHT >7 REAL SPIDER/ 
IT/ 
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HARRY HERE'S HALF A MILLION 
DOLLARS... I WANT YOU TO 
DISTRIBUTE IT AMONG THE 
MEN WHO LOST MONEY ON 
MERCURY STOCK- 




JUST SAY IT'S 
A PRESENT 

FROM THE 
SPIDER/ 



Follow Alias The Spider in the August issue of CRACK COMICS. 










(WHAT'S YOUR 
BOY FRIEND 

V LIKB > , 
C MOLLY? 

V 



OH- BILL'S 

UL/sr GRAND, 

GERTt YOU'D 
LIKE. 



HIM 



/ 



t .j ■ 
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5iyr/\ PRIZE 
FIGHTER-/ 

THEY SAY 
"DESE AN' 

DOSE" AND 

THEY HAVE 

CAULIFLOWER 

EARS// 



OH -NOT BILL/ , 

HE'S A DARLING /I 




SAY, WILLIE- DO ME A FAVOR? 
DROP THESE FL OWERS OFF 

AT MOLLY 'S-AND TELL J-^i SURE 
HER I'LL BE A LITTLE WmL T'ING, J 

LATE: 





HERE, MOLLY— • 

SEZ HE'S 
(SOMA 
BE LATE.> 



GOOD GRIEFi 
so THAT'S 

BILL... 

~£R— 

HOW 
DO 

YOU, 
OOt 




-BR- I'M GERT-YOUVE 

HEARD MOLLY 

\r SPEAK OF ) — "V OH YEAH- 
ME gS S~~ NO DOUBT 7 . 

NO DOUBT.') I AH'M WILLiet 




YESYES-IMTNOW 
'WILLIE' - SHORT 
FOR 'BILL" 1 -- 

wont Yousrr 

BESIDE ME? 




YES, YOU- DON'T 
BE SO BASHFUL- 
(AHH.'J- /SN'T IT 
TOO BAD I MET 

YOU SO 




\ LATeR . 




iBiiMa 



PV8A DREADFUL HEADACHE, POP~ 

WILL YOU DO ME A 



BR- 
IF IT DOESN'T 
ENTAIL - -ER~ 
LABOR, MY 
DEAR./ 



B/0 FAVOR?* 



MB 
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to %.; 
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GO UP TO MISTER 
BORISOFF'S STUDIO 
AND TELL HIM 
T CAN'T POSE 

TODAY ' 

AND POP, PLEASE BE 
CAREFUL^ 
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AH J I HAVS it J QUICK.GO 

BEHIND THE SCREEN AND 
PUT ON THE COSTUME *-/ 








HE'S AS WHACKY ASA 
* CUCKOO— BUT 
MOLLY SAID TO HUMOR 
THE NUT~~ 




OKAY, MOLLY,. 

I'M . 
COMING j a (l 

IS. 



„HE'S VERY TEMPERAMENTAL I 
NO MATTER WHAT HE SAYS 

HUMOR HIM, AND 
ABOVE ALL, 

DONT TALK 
OR ARGUE I 



<Q 



THI5 WILL BE MY MASTERPIECE- 
I CAN PEEL IT- SEE IT! 

I MUST CONCENTRATE / 





£OON THI<5 CANVAS WILL J 



GIVE LIFE TO THE 

6REATES, 
ARTISTIC 
CREATION, 

OF THE 
AGE.' 







AND NOV/, 

TO WORK 

-AWKf! 
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3/^A- £4/?Z.^ 

MISTER 
MALONEY 




IN THE MEANTIME 
I WAhlNA TOUCH UP 
A FEW THINGS' 
WITH PAINT 





BUT THIS RUG WASN'T 
ONE OF THE THINGS- 
rc UN F OR TUN AT ELY 

^ T 





/OH WELL^TLL MAKE 
UP FOR THINGS BY 
IRONING MOLLY'S 
SILK LINGERIE AND 
SURPRISE 
HER 





MIGHT AS WELL 
STRAIGHTEN THIS 
PET PICTURE 
OF MOLLY'S 

WHILE I'M 
AT IT 



<<>2&t 



' 'y y 
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MAYBE I SHOULP'VE FIXED 
THE LAPPER BEFORE 
I TRIEP T'FIX 

THE 
PICTURE 



PV?S- 



>*-. *lr 
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MOUY'S LINGERIE! 
I FORSOT THE l&ON- 

I MUST GET 

WATER! 




ANP TNERE& THE 
WATER/-T F'GOT TO 
TURN THAT OFF TOO/ 




m\ 



OH WELL- A FREIGHT TO 
HOBOk-EN-A CATTLE 
BOAT FOR ASIA - GROW 
A BEARD AND BEGIN LIFE 
ANEW IN s^THE BENGAL 

LANCERS 
OR 
SUMTH/N 
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HMMM>-WONDER WHAT 

HE DROPPED - i> 
HUHl^UUST AN ORDINARY 

BUSINESS CARD- 

T'AINT NO USE T'ME/ 



m 
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MIQHTAS WELL 
THROW IT 
AWAY 



/ 



S 



THAT MAN 
JUST 
DROPPED 
A CARP 
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Molly The Model appears each month in CRACK COMICS. 
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BUT 
OFFICER-KIN 

I HELP IT IF 

MY HORSE „ „ 

CANT REAP?" 
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'CWW/ 1 WANT 
THAT ONE IN 
THE MIDDLE/" 




Mil I VI |, 



Order your eopy of the August issue of CRACK COMICS from your regular newsdealer now. 
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_ NAVAL I Nf ELLIQEHCf 

"REPORTS ANOTHER «*_ __ 
PIRACY BY AN UNIDENTIFIED 

SUBMARINE FLOTILLA^ 
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t Vov Cart/fa 

This VERITABLE RODIN 
HOOD OF THE DEEP 
RIDES A NAVIGABLE 
TORPEOOJHE MOST DEADLY 

WEAPON AFLOAT. MASKED, 
AND MYSTERIOUS, HESAII5 
THE SEVEN SEAS. A TERROR 

TO ALL MARITIME EVILDOERS. 



AiND,<3ENTLEMEN,THESE PIRATE SUBS 
AR£ FASTER THAN ANY OTHER SHIP/. 
WE CANNOT FOLLOW THEM TO 

THEIR SECRET 
BASE.' 
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FROM ALL 

REPORTS THEY 

ARE MARKED ONLY 
BY A SKULL AND CROSS-] 

BONES, AND THE- 

CREW IS COMPLETE' 

LY MASKED' 



HERE COMES A BIG 
FREIGHTER/ 1 THINK 
I'LL FOLLOW IT AND 
CATCH THESE PIRATES. 
IN THE 
ACT,' 
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[unseen/the mww£mwm:mtsTm 

FREIGHTER M££T 5 DISASTER OT T MeljPER 5 
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THE /?£/? TORPEDO TRAILS THE PIRATES TO THEIR 5E 
CRET BASE AT THE BOTTOM OF THE OCEAN .... 



IKE FOLLOWS Ttt£ SUBS INTO A 
TUNNEL IN ASUBMER6ED CUFF/ 



TUE PH> TORPEDO COMES UP IN 
A LAKE INSIDE A H UGE SUB- 
MARINE CAVE. . J — — 




*^~Z~'ZZ7*ZZ&* 



j^?'M&;jz"- : '-''?m.. - 



HIDING HIS5H1RTHEREDT0RPE0O 

MAKES HIS WAY OUT OF THE CAVE 
ALONG A NARROW LEDGE-fiT - 



ONLY TO FIND HIMSELF FACE TO 
FACE WITH A GUARD. [p=^ 



TfOVER YOU GO, 
MY FRIEND.' 




mm THE OFFICES OF THE GR EAT! R 

liiSNIA STEAMSHIP LINE. ( p~ — : "'~ 



I 



1 : ( 



fWELL DONE,Z-3.' YOU HAVE OUR MERCHANDISE, 
AND WE HAVE THE INSURANCE .'PREPARE 
TO ATTACK THE HARMONIA TOMORROW 
~. r\ AT LATITUDE 160 












THE REBOUND GAT|i|illHlM C LEAR ACRO»liI illIiiil(li 










r iHISFQE^illli(gOVEiv , . 






W«AV/fri 




AS HE LANDS HE FLATTENS TWO MORE GUARDS 

WITH A POWERFUL KICK/f 




OF: THE 




LlAflM 



HE5 HIS GRAFT ATOD 

Ililll 



P" I'LL SET OFF A BOMB AND 
LEAVE MY MASK ON THE SUR- 
FACE OF THE WATER /THEY'LL 

\THINK I'VE BEEN BLOWN UP 

^ _ AKir\ CllMI/ / -ffi 









t ^' 



THE RED TORPEDO DASHES BACK TO 
THE OFFICES OFTHE SUB PATROL. ... 



CO*MMANDER,SEND A FLOTILLA OF 
DESTROYERS AND A PLANE X±T 

CARRIER AFTER THE HARMONIA} 
AMD YOU CAN GET ALL 
THE PIRATES/. 



F THE G' 
MEN ONLY 



COULD 
HANDS 
X-l.' 



LAY 

ON 



& 



frzz 



TO DELAY THE PIRATES, THE RED TORPEDO CRASHES HIS 
AMAZING CRAFT INTO THE LEADING SUB.CRIPPUNG IT 
FATALLY. . m 





THE REMAINING PIRATE SUBMARINES RUN RIGHT INTO THE DE5TROYERFLEET/1 




COME ON YOU, YOU BETTER 
TALK .'WHO IS X-l? 



0>gUTAlK.'X-f\ 
15 WILHELM WOTAN, 
HEAD OF EUTONIA; 

LIHE5 



*w 
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WELL/THAT ENDS) 
ANOTHER *C- 

ALIEN THREATX 
TO FREEDOM/; 



.Ai 




L_IS DOGGEDLY GRILLED. ... 

Another thrilling episode of The Red Torpedo in the August issue of CRACK COMICS. 



SLAP 




. j ■ 




IN DOUBLE TROUBLE 

DU G/LL FOX 



NOPE.'-TWO PEOPLE CHEWIN' ) 

£>N ONE PIECE OFA 
m^h, |GUAA ALWAYS DRAINS 

LAVOR! 




WAL, THE GOOD /S NEARLY 

CHEWED OUTA THIS SUM NOW, 

SO AH'LL TOSS 

AWAY/ 

WASTEFUL 
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AH RECKON YO' BETTER TELL • 
PERFESSOR MICROBE TO GET 
THE ROCKET SHIP HE'S 

MAKIN,' READY -THE ONLY 
WAY PAPPVLL GET TO 
HEAVEN IS BY US 
SHOpTIN'lMTHAR 





ULPLWHERE'D AH ^ 
\THROW THET GUM? 

IT LANDED ON THET 
LIMB OUT THARs 
-WOT'S SO -^^ ... 
IMPORTANT ^ 



ABOUT 
GUM?- 
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i\*A 
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IS H-HE DAID, MAMMY? 

AM RECKON HE IS./CAUSE 

'^~lft%& HE WOULD NEVER^ 
£t.lSr^ GO NEAR 



"1 



W 



&w$ 



HE WUZ ALIVE/1" 



,iR * WATER WHEN ^ y 



s 




WHEN THIS FUSE 

BURNS DOWN TO a 

THE ROCKET < 

POWDER, PAPPY'LL 




..ATERRIFIC 
EXPLOSION 

AND PAPPV 
IS OFF 

INTO SPACE! 




,\n* 



I 

THE ^ 
CHANGE 
OF ATM0S1 
| PHERIC 

PRESSURE! 
BRINGS 
PAPPy 

BACK TO 
HIS 

SENSES. 1 



£*fitomq 



<=\ 



SUDDENLY THERE IS THE FEEWfmm&m 

LANDED O NA S ^^^^^^^^M ggjM 
g ;W RGB §j f w-WHY, EVERYBODY '*3F t w -v 



wmmmmm 



* IU 



.WHERE 
AM AH?, 



J 



Trf* 



AROUND HERE LOOKS 
LIKE flAE! 
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'«' ■-.... -* 1 
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WELCOME TO. 
'AMNESIA.' WE IS 
ALL VICTIMS OF] 
AMNESIA 
AND DON'T} 
KNOW 

WHO #ll?p*S 
WEARE/P 
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THAT'S WHERE YO' IS WRONG/N*©=#.'/THET WIND 
AH'M SLAP HAPPY PAPPX HERE'S/ BLEW TH' CHECK 



HURRAH/ AT LAST 
AH KNOW WHO, 



MY SOCIAL SECURITY 
CHECK TO 
PROVE IT J m^ 



') 






■\ 



%/> 



OUTA MY HAND/ 



HA HA, NOW YO' IS 

JIST ANOTHER w u .- AUto . -, 

AMNESIAN UKEUSi)AH^-A p HMj| 

pappy/ 
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THE 

ICHECK 



&vtH 



THET CHECK JIST BLEW OUTA MY %K I^LAP HAPPY PAPPX IS ME.' ) TH 

HAND/ AH'M THE REAL SLAP HAPPY) te^^^~T^^ 

,m/ slap happy PAPpy so Jathet's My 



■<i'. 



KIN AH/ HE'S 
ME/ 



Vmfa 



:■'".. 



AJAME/ 



m m/ttm .<< 
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TH.S,S^i||y 

I VE LOST1TM 

PAPPY IN THIS MWJ 

IK siwiiiiiMiii 

CONTINUE Piill 
STORY, I'LL JUST 
INITIAL ONE OF 

THESE: BOPpsi. 

- >,*&*;; 



:;v:!S¥i 



N'.VV'A 
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COME ON, YOU GUYS, 

LINE UP/WHILE I * 

\? INITIAL MY FUTURE 

x . n /IkA SLAP HAPPY PAPPY/ 



ssfsm 



r.-. + 'ij 
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OH NO,YO' DON'T/ VO' EITHER USES 

US ALL OR YO' DON'T 

USE ANY/...AN' 

TMAKE SURE OF IT, 

I'M BUSTIN' YORE 

DRAWIN' PEN/ 



K 



DEAR READER'. 

MUTINY/THAT'S 
WHAT IT IS..UNLESS 

I CAN COAX THE 
REAL SLAP HAPPY 

PAPPY BACK AGAIN 
I'M COOKED/AND 

I HAVE A FAMILY.?- 

— The yArtisti. 

editor's note.... 
the artist 

just threw artj 
so we'll tie him 
up and try to 
have him ready 
for the next issue! 



More of Slap Happy Pappy in the August issue of CRACK COMICS. 




MINUTES TICK BY QUICKLV.AS THE FAST 
PLANE EASILY SKIM5 OVER THE SNOW- 
CAPPED MOUNTAINS. ■ . .--.tf =!= 

4 ' t. * ' 
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DIPPING THE PLANE'S NOSE.LEE 
GUDES TO A GRACEFUL LANDING. 




1ITA RECEPTION COMMITTEE/ 
OH,OH/ THOSE LOOK LIKEj- 
ENEMY TROOPS/ 




F? 



. I UNDERSTAND PERFECTLY. ~ 
OUR OPERATIVES HAVE INFORMED 
US THAT A SPY HAS BEEN USING 
THE RED CROSS AS A*FR0NT7? 
WE BELIEVE THAT iOU ARE 
\THAT SPY/ THIS WAY, 
PLEASE... 



rv ■ 



^Wc. 



■#fi 
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MAJOR KiROTO WILL GiVE 
YOU A JUST COURT-MARTIAL. 



COURT-MARTIAL//? BUT 
ELL YOU I'M INNOCENT/ 
THIS 15 A FINE MESS// 





V FIGURATIVELY, YES /LITERALLY, SHE'S 
AN ENEMY SPty-POSING AS A 173^ 
, RED CROSS NURSE. I'LL r^'SI! 
\ GIVE HER A FAIR TRIAL ,J 
OF COURSE/ 






*' 





WE GOT SEPARATED WHEN THE WAR 
BROKE OUT. 1 WAS IN THE 
MOUNTAINS AND COULDN'T GET' 
HER. TELL THE NICE MAN 
'E'RE ENGAGED, 
WHY-YES, \^=^v HONEY. 




JUST YOU WAIT UNTIL 
THE AMERICAN CONSUL 
HEARS OF THIS... 
I* JUST WAIT-' 





^QUIET,YOU LITTLE FOOL/ YOU'RE 
IN A FLOCK OF TROUBLE /THESE J? 

fel BIRDS AREN'T FOOLIN',..^ 
PRETEND YOU'RE, MYp* 

FIANCEE hm^imi 

niiY 






:. 



Y 



YOU 
KNOW THIS. 
GIRL, KIR?, 



' ; ; 



m*& 
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PERHAPS SHE IS NOT THE GIRL WE 
ARE LOOKING FOR— BUT, I 
CANNOT PERMIT YOU TO LEAVE) 
UNTIL I AM SURE YOU ARE TELLING ^i 

THE TRUTH /I WILL HAVE A PADRE HERE 
.AND HE'LL MARRY YOU, 














WHILE THE SOLDIERS MILL AROUND IN 

WILO CONFUSIQN,KlP GRABS LEE'S, 
tiuin Mjn DAre^miT tuc nrvvo / 



HAND AND RACES OUT THE DOOR J 




AS THE DAZED GUARDS STARE AFTER 
THEM.THE COUPLE DASHES TOWARD 
LEE'S PLANE. ,. if 








WHIRLING ABOUT, SHE SMASHES THE 
LAMP TO BITS, PLUN61N6 THE ROOM 
INTO TOTAL DARKNESS / 






y THE OTHERS Wl 
flN A SECOND/I M 
SHOUT OUR WAY THROUGH 
k UEV, YOU. 




JUMPING INTO THE: PUWEXEB PfiE5s| 
ES THE STARTER&UTTQN^HE MOTOR 



OUR REGRETS I. 
KIROTOj) 




AMID A FU5ILADE OF SHOT5,LEE 
SENDS THE PLANE ZOOMING OFFTHE 
GROUND. . . . 




5 l<3N WENT IN THEORIENT^MPLETEfc 




STILL HAVE TO DELIVER, THI5 
MEDICINE. TIE THAT SMALL 
PARACHUTE TO THE 




fNOW FOR HOME/)! I CAN'T 

JUST think.iwasJthinkofa 

ALM05T YOUR ; -/* NICER 
WlFE//«^ (SITUATION' 




I'M SORRY, KIR I MUST GO BACK 

HOME...WELL,HT'5 TIME TO 
LEAVE... AND -HERE'S MY' 

.THANKS/ 




THERE IT 15/ O.K. KIRPULLTHE 
RIP-CORD AND THROW THE BAG 
n STRAIGHT DOWN - 




[BUT DOYOUTHINKID6ETASWELL] 



THAT? 



BAVES' ALWAYS 




(A)lTH A BLAST OF HERsHOARS|l| 
WHISTLE,THE ORIENT QUE £ N HEADS 
FOR THE UNITED STATES , TAKING ( 
LEE PRESTON HOME ONCE- MORE/ 





Follow Lee Preston in the August issue of CRACK COMICS — on sale May 31st. 
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HERE COMES 
LIEUTENANT FOKK, 
PUG- we'vE GC 
TO WOPkTFAST. 



■ • "i#M*£>. 
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TdoTTtmasteT 

woods, foxx- 
. t//w£ /s short, 

ON THE SIDE -A G£7 - //v THe 



JT THOUGHT 

you WERE 
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QAI5E 

YOUQ HANDS, 

LIEUTENANT/ 



TH -THE 
CLOCK!- 



.-Mr" 



r 



\L 



K 



FOXX, THE 
• DEPARTMENT WA5 
FOOLISH TO GIVE 
THE SELAS STORY 




THEW VE NOT ONL.V 

MADE KNOWN THAT HE 

WILL TALK, BUT THAT HE'S 

TO BE GUAODED AGA/NST 

HIS GA/VG'5 
VENGEANCE- 



t 



*aJ#S 



% 



;t: 



WE GET OUT 
HEQE , L IEU TENAN T f 








:/'.'f.' ■•-■■' >-^ 
.■;■■';■■ ] ''F$?ih, 




WHAT AGE ^00 
GOING TO DO 



NOTHING, 

if you 

BEHAVE ! 



W/TH DEFT RNCEPS, THE 
CLOCK CHANGES HIS FACE TO 
LOOK: LIKE THAT OF FQ^K ~~ 




VOUP 

LIEUTENAN 




HOW DO 
I LOOK?, . 
LIEUTENANT* 



Ti'lsZaiiniil'l&iiilii 




I F I HAD CLOTHES 
ON, I'D THINK I 
WAS LOOKING 
IN A MIRROR- 



WHAT ?l „ 

YES, 0EC4CS5 

'THAT GANG OF 

7-//S W/AZ. MURDER 

HIM BEFORE yOU 

GET AK WORD 

i OUT OP AV/M /* 






c?£:r those 

CLOTHES FOR ME, 
PUG-TRV NOT 
TO TEAR THEM TOO 

MUCH! 




HOW ABOUT 
TELLING ME WHAT 
THIS /S ALL 








AOkV, PUG-" llPif 
G/V& FOXX SOME ^"^^ 
CLOTHES AND TURN HIM 
LOOSE IN HALF AN HOUR 
AND YOU KNOW WHERE TO 
MEET ME [ 




f ~AN f IF WE WANNA 
STAY HEALTHY, WE GOTTA 
KEEP HIM FROM TALK IN ' — 

WE'RE GONNA BUMP 
HIM OFF/ 




spaqk!mack!-vou two 

go down to the jail and 

Ger sex as before thev 

PUT HIM WHERE WE 
CAN'T EISVO < 



HIM? 



K, 




\ 

MEANWH/L E, THE CUD CK, DiSGQiSgL 
AS LIEUTENANT 'FOX* ,TALKS TO 
CAPTAIN tfANB-* — 



REMEMBER, FOXX, BQEAKING 
UP THE PACKETS 
D0PENDS. .ON HOW 
WELL VOU XEEP 




DON T LET 
ANYTHING 
HAPPEN TO, 



HIM, FOX x: 



NOT AFTER 
GOING TO ALL 
THIS TROUBLE f 
CAPTAIN, I 
WON'T/ 




HERE THEW 
ARE, MACX-l'LL 
LET HIM HAVE IT: 







■■■-•■■' '■■■■ 




AND BACtS AT HEADQUARTERS, 
THE PEAL FOX* BURSTS INTO 
CAPTAIN kANE'S OFFICE 



NEVE& HAD HIM --THAT 
WAS THE CLOCK WHO 
TOOX SELAS OUT// 





THAT SETTLES IT/ I'LL GET 

THAT FANCY OAN ''AND STOP 

HIS DOUBLE CROSSING TACTICS 

IF IT'S THE LAST THING X 

DO - HE'S MADE A FOOL 
OF ME - - J 

MEAN THE 

DEPARTMENT-] 

FOR THE 

LAST 




£SdH 




*XW£ BEEN /N EVERY JAIL 
IN THIS C/TY, BUT I DON'T 

RECALL ANY IN THfS PAQT Of= 
TOWN LOOK, THEY'' 




THAT, SELAS, WAS YOU/? 

OWN GANG - 17-fEV TRIED TO 
BUMP YOU OFF- WILL YOU 

TALK NOW ? 





5/zzas behind every 
racket in 77-v/s town, and 
he's got a hide-out at 
23 oqill street — 



i 





c'mon, we'll go 
do wn an' see 





LOOK- BRIAN O'BRIEN, 
DOES THAT MEAN ANYTHING 
to YOU ? , ,_ J 












me neither- 

wa/t 
for them td 




MEANWHILE, THE CLOCK *AS 

REMOVED HIS MAKE-UP 




ARE SOU 
READS, „ 
SELA%C 



YH* €LQC%! 

THEN SOU 
A/N'T FOXX ? 



NO, BENNS- I HAD TO 
DO WHAT I DID TO SAVE 
SOUR LIFE FROM SOUR 
OWN MEN! 



'■1 k\ 




r ' pvg, 






WAIT FOR ME- 
ILL RETURN. THEM WE'LL 
I <BO AFTER SIZZ.A ? 







tmmmmmmmmmiMmmm 



v. 



boys, If what 
sou sas is true, it's 

A BREAK FOR US f 




A FEW MINUTES ■ LAT&Q, 
CAPTAIN KANE 6CT5A 
~>HON% CAUL--- 





TLL CALL THE COPS AN' 
TELL THEM WHO THE 
CLOCK' /S, THAT'LL TAKE 
THEM OFF OUR TAIL AN* 
'GIVE US MORE OR A 
CHANCE TO 
<3ET BENNS ? 



7 O' 



■ i7 XS. 



^ POOLVfOET BRl 'AN O'BRIEN 
ON THE PHONE - TELL HIM 
I WANT TO SEE HIM RIGHT 
A WAV ANO THEN SENO 







* BENNY, DO YOU THINK ^ 
YOU COULD IDENTIFY THE 

GUY THAT BROUGHT 
YOU BACK — x 

THE CLOCK f 










wmrnmiim mmmm 

O'BRIE'N'S HOM§ — 

pug, captain kane wants 

to see me, anp. a 5 soon as 

x'm through wellgoapter 

SlZZA-WA/THERE 

r 



lAfdDTHE CLOCK UNKNOW/NGLY 
WALKS INTO THE HANOS Of? 
THE POLICE — * 





X DON'T KNOW- 
HE HAD A MASK 

ON — BUT THIS 

<3u y iS &$IS&&£!!(> 




' WHAT'S ALL 
THIS ABOUT, 



&GIAN, X'M 
ARRESTING YOU 
CAPTAIN? J A s THE CLOCK, 

FOR KIDNAPPING, 
BENNY SELASJ 



IT ALL SOUNDS 

SJLLY, BUT IP 

THAT'S WHAT 

YOU THINK, 
CAPTAIN, X 

WANT TO _ 

GET IN I): 

TOUCH ^ m 
WITH MY 

LAWYER- 



X WONDER 
HOW HE 
POUND 
OUT? 



I ^— 



PUG - THE POLICE 
HAVE ARRESTED ME- 
THEY THINK I'M THE CLOCK, 
AND Z WANT YOU TO GET 
LAWYER DOWN HERE 





THE BOSS NEEDS MORE 
THAN A LAWYER - HE 
NEEDS HIS NAME CLEARED 
— - I'VE GOT IT f 




A PEW MINUTES LATER, 
PUS IS DRESSED TO RESEMBLE 
THE CLOCK EXACTLY — 




SOON, PUG PACES THE 
GANG RULER—- 



^THIS IS A LOT EASIER 
THAN I THOUGHT IT WOULD 

BE, S/ZZAf 






NOW, SlZZA-TM 
TAKING VOU TO 
THE. POLICE/ 





(7 ~~ ~ — 

GOOD EVENING, 
CAPTAIN- MEBT 
SCAR S/ZZA'/ 



WHAT m~?. 

THE CLOCK!- 
X THOUGHT- 



THAT'S 
HlM. r 



--■ 



o>a 



SILENCE?- ILL DO THE 

TALKING — I'M SORRY I HAD 

TO FOOL YOU TONIGHT, 

CAPTAIN, BUT I HAPPEN TO 

KNOW SIZZA WAS OUT TO 
BUMP SELAS 

off:— -yot/-^ 

IN THE 
TUXEDO 



W 



- «K 



B 



SOU LOOK LIKE A 

DECENT FELLOW-HOLD THE 
CAPTAIN FOR FIVE MINUTES, 
UNTIL I GET OUT OF SIGHT- 
GOOD NIGHT, MY 



S^j 



U& 




Z LL GET 
THAT GUY 

AND"-- 



STAND 
STfLU, 



CAPTAIN i 



I 
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VI 
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Z WOULDN'T WANT 
TV BETRAY THE 
CLOCK'S FAITH 
/N ME FOR 
ANYTHING f 

L V- / 






;.-♦::*■':■*.■ ■ 
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OH' 
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BRIAN, 
I'LL HOLD 
YOU AS 
A/V 



BE SENSIBLE, 
CAPTAIN, IF IT 
WASN'T FOR THE 
CLOCK, SELAS 
WOULD BE DEAD, 

AND SIZZA 
WOULD STILL BE 

FREE SAY- 



, m 




— WE DO DRESS ALIKE, DON'T 
WE/- NOW THAT THE CLOCK 

CHARGE CAN'T BE HELD 

AGAINST ME, r'LL 





PUG, YOU GOT 
ME OUT OF A 

TIGHT 
SPOT! 



LIKE 

TO KNOW 
HO W THEY 
FOUND OUT 

you ARE 

THE CLOCK* 



I FIGURE IT THIS WAY, PUG, 
SIZZA'S MEN FOLLOWED US 
AND SAW SELAS LEAVE 
HERE WITH ME-THEN SIZZA 
PHONED MY IDENTITY TV THE 

POLICE, HOP/NGr 
THEY WOULD 
CENTER THEIR 
EFFORTS ON 
CATCHING ME 
/N STEAD m 
OF HIM ! 




Another exciting episode of The Clock in the August issue of CRACK COMICS 
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The crowd stood breathless 
as she rose to supreme heights 
to win the next three holes. The 
fans groaned as her perfect 
I tee shot to the eighteenth 
green apparently hit some- 
thing and rolled behind a tree 
in the rough. 



>™« 



•'.v'.-: 



&: 



hy 



m 



.'. 



^>fe 






"O . t7 



mm 



y^ 



7; ^ 



iJ ****** 



ii 



yyyyyi 



wuiaim 



iViVi 



3*i 



■:;:* 



■r;ft 



m 






;;■■' 



x/iftf 






^iKii 



M 



^ ; : 



t^s 



■ ■:-;-:■•;•;■;' 






A^VJ 



,v 



M 



\ 



w 



iPlliil liilllW 

to a reverberating roar -* 
as Gleiialwon ||1 
eighleenth and nine- 
teenth holes, snatching 
I victory from defeat in 

I and 



i*ss3 



It took, two birdies, 
iron nerve and the sur- 
mounting of a crushing 
obstacle to win those 
last five holes, but 
GlennaColletthad[| 

what it takes. All real 
champions have it. 
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Read CRACK COMICS each month for the best in action, thrills and humor. 




...BRAIN DERBY.... 
SHOPPING TEST OEPT. 

WHICH IS HARDER TO GET OUT 
OF. . . SING SING PRISON OR 
A DEPARTMENT STORE 
ELEVATOR"? 



INSTEAD OF A SHOPPING LIST 
WOULD IT BE WISER TO BUY 
EVERYTHING IN A STORE 



THEN THROW OUT WHAT YOU 'u A ?i^ciiXMjse 
DIDN'T WANT? [MARK HUSBANDS 
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LADY/ MAYBE IF 
YA TOOK YER HAT 
OFF, I COULP r> 



> 



7 




^ 






I HATET'DO)| 
IT BUT I ^ 
GOTTA DROWN 
ALL THESE 
KITTENS / 




1 [ POOR THIN GS/ 



AN 

BASE-^ 1 KIDtB^Stf 1 

BALL ~T " 
GLOVE if 






THERE/ NIBBSV 
THAT'S 




HE ) I 
WHATS U WAS ^ 

\CHEATIN' 
MATTER J AN' 
.WITH /SWALL- 
OWED HIS 









AMAN?AB©U^TOWN* 
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WHILE A LITTLE PHO- 
TOGRAPHER LEMUEL 
BLY—WAS REALLY A 
BACKWARD, MODESTGUY 




BUT SOMETIMES LIFE 
MAKES BIG M ISTAKES, 
PORTHESE ARE THE 
ADS LOTH ARIO MAKES 




WHILE SIMPLE LEM 
TO PAY HIS CREDITORS, 
SNAPS JOBS LIKE 

THIS FOR MANY EDITORS 



Rube Goldberg's Side Show appears each month in CRACK COMICS 
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HATS EVEN 

WORSE/ 




'AFTER THATSTORV, EVERY MEtmij 
DEFECTIVE" IN TOWN WILL 8E 

BRINGING ME HIS IMAGINARY 

PROBLEMS T0 50LVF/ 






TUG,. ..DID YOU SEP THESE 

HEADLINES ?..WHYJT>^ 7^ 

IS AN OUTRAGE/yH^ " H HUH ' 

I THOUGHT IT 

WAS SWELL, 
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I SWELL?.. -TRYING TO INVOLVE" ) 

T AIN'TTALKIN' 
ABOUT THAT/ 




..WIZARD WELLS? 

SURE,... HE'S 
RIGHT VEQB... 




A MR.SMYTHE TO SEE 

YOU, w\z! 
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SMYthe ? THAT 

DBATH'RAY 
LUNATIC f 



sss? 





IF YOU'P TOLP MR. WELLS THAT, 
INSTEAD OF A LOT OF DEATH-R AY 
FOOLISHNE55, HE WOULP HAVE 
SEEN YOU / 




r REALIZE THAT A DEATH- RAY & 
WOULP BE INVALUABLE TO OUR 
WAR DEPARTMENT, BUT I WON'T, 

CONSENT TO WORK ON ANY 
SUCH DIABOLICAL 



PEVICE 



IT MAY 
PREVENT A 
FRIGHTFUL 
WAR, WELL? 
§& 
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^ A DEATH-RAY 

/5 mthin THmm 

RANGE OF PQ$$& 
BILITY. :: . 

(T PROBABLY 




\ m! 



/# NEUTRON 
BOMBARDMENT 



L'* *,*_*_*, *.*_*_< 
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MISS PERRY,... WIZARP 

WELLS REFUSES TO 

SEE ME/ 

HE GENERALLY 

KNOW5 WHAT HE'S 

<T^ D»OlNG, MR 

V*>% SMYTHE,.. 
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. THE ENEMY WILL UNDOUBTEDLY 
STEAL IT,. ..AND THEY ARE 
UTTEPLY UNSCRUPULOUS./ 

BUT, 




THEN WW DO YOU 
WANT A DEATH- 



RAY?, 



BECAUSE, 

IF THE WORLD 
THOUGHT WE HAP 

IT, NO ONE WOULP 
DARE ATTACK 



US 



/ 
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RETURN IN TWO DAYS, SMYTHE] 
l-ANPI THINK I'LL HAVE YOUR 
PROBLEM SOLVED/, 



THE WAR PEPARTMENT 
WILL APPRECIATE 

*** iTHIS, WELL5! 





MANAGE TO GIVE 5MYTHE" 
HIS PEATH-RAY/....LfT , 5 SEE",. 
I'LL NEED AN INFRA-REP 
PROJECTOR,,. 



WHAT 
ON EARTH? 
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AND TH15 FOCUSING SPOT-LIGHTJf 
WILL DO VERY 
NICELY/ 




HttiaupMli| 
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BUT ONE DEVICE, I'LL HAVE- 
TO MANUFACTURE,. ..jm^ WMmmmm 




GET ME A BOX OF EVERY 
CALIBRE OF PISTOL CARTRIDGE, 
A QUANTITV OF TINFOIL , AND 

A BULLET-PROOF VEST./ 




OH, THESE ARE THE COMPONEN' 
PAPT5 OF SMYTHE'S 
D^ATH- RAY/ 



:he:aven3 / 





WELLS, VOURE JOKING/.. SURELY 
THAT-THAT JUNK 15 NOT 
A DEATH- RAY/ 




AND NOW...T WANT YOU TO GIVE 
THE PAPERS THE NEWS THAT 
r HAVE PERFECTED 
A DEATH -RAY/. 








CABLE LZ-17 TO LOQk) 
^VlN-fO THI5//J 




WE" /VVUS* FOLLOW THEE5 WELL'S 
AND SEE THE DEMONSTRATION.' 




M$ft PlOTT0ST£ALTHE'8W^ 






SMYTHE, IF YOUVE. DONE 
YOUR PART, WE'LL STAGE OUR 
DEMONSTRATION TOMORROW/ 





TH£WXTPAY,..W£U$ HEAPS FQR 
TH£ ARMY PRQV/NG G&OUNP, 






J SPIES GET OUT OF THE" COUPE 
AND ARE HERDED TO ONE $IPE. 




HEKEARF THEIR GUNS. 

PONE WITH THEM 
SHORTLY/ 



*®% 






HERE AI?E YOUR GUNS/ 
START PRIVING THAT WAY, 
ANP KEEP GOING /j 



: 












$#^#W*$ SMYTHE DOES A BIT OF : 

fyWks&iNG ' w/tH rat spies* coupe ,. 

ITS DRY ENOUGH 
TO START 
NOW.. 






MEANWHILE, AT THE STALLED COUPE. 



THIS WAS A GHASTLY MISTAKE/ 

I THOUGHT THEIR CAR WAS THE 

TEST CAR/ AND THEN,... . 

THEN ...THE RAY CAUGHT 

^POOrS TUG / 





INCftEOlBLEf our country 

MUST HAVE THBB5 RAY 
OF DEATH/ 




WELL GENTLEMEN ? )*^ 



FOR THEE 5 
RAY, WELLS,... WE 









THEY CALL HEEM 
WEEZARO/ 




AS THE 6P/E5' CAQSPEED5 AWAY 





***** 



NOW, DROP YOUR GUNS, 
AND GET.OUT/ 





A DEMONSTRATION OF THE 
POWERS OF ILLUSION/ 




I UNDERSTAND HOW YOUR HEAT-RAY^ 
MELTEP TUG'5 WAX PLUG, ...AND <^ 
STOPPED THE" SPIES' CAR BY SOAK- 
ING THEIR IGNITION,... BECAUSE 
r MYSELF, TOOK THE GADGET 

OFF THEIR CAP 





More of Wizard Wells in the August issue of CRACK COMICS— on sale May 31st. 




"Run — run! They come again, 
the devil birds!" 

With cries of mortal terror the 
harried people of Tai-wang scur- 
ried for cover in the shell-pocked 
Streets of their city. Those work- 
ing in the rice paddies dropped 
their tools and splashed in every 
direction to safety that did not 

exist. 

Far above, in the sapphire skies, 
two tiny shapes had appeared out 
of the west. Quickly they grew 
larger; though at 20,000 feet 
places are mere specks, even when 
directly overhead. 

The "devil birds' the poor na- 
tives called them. They appeared 
each day, dropping their cargoes 
of' screaming exploding death. 
Hundreds of people in Tai-wang 
had been slaughtered; almost the 
whole of the city was in smolder- 
ing ruins. 

From the modest flying field 
near the city, two small, fleet pur- 
suit planes took off. Two more 
sturdy sons of China going to their 
doom! 



t a 



For weeks this had kept up. 
Always the twin specks came out 
of the west, unleashed their lethal 
cargoes," and flew on, unscathed, 
tors went up to give battle. Not 
one ever came back. 

The mysterious thing was that 
attacker and defender never came 
near to. one another. Never had 
the courageous fighters of Tai- 
wang got anywhere near machine- 
gun range of their enemies. Main- 
taining their great height, they 
would simply, turn about and fly 
— -far above — the pursuing ships. 
Always the same uncanny thing 
wpud happen: without a shot be- 
ing fired, without a bomb being 
dropped, the little fighters would 
burst into flames and fall. The 
'devil birds' would swoop away . . . 

General Ksai-chang had called 



a special meeting of his ministers 
in the field headquarters. He was 
not agitated as he faced his men, 
the very brains of his army. 

. "Gentlemen," he intoned, heav- 
ily, "we have almost reached the 
end. Our city is in ruins. Our land 
lies barren, because we have few 
left to till it. Our- fighting planes 
are' nearly all destroyed." He 
paused to let the enormity of this 
statement make its impression 

"I don't blame you," he went on. 
"But the 'devil birds' have practi- 
cally annihilated us. They are us- 
ing some infernal evil magic — not 
the honest weapons of war, 

"Gentlemen, we as a nation are 
lost unless we stop these raids, We 
have failed to do so • . . and so I 
have enlisted the services of a 
young American. May 1 introduce 
—Eric Vale !" 

There was an instant hush as 
this famous name fell from the 
general's lips, Then every head 
turned toward the tanned youth 
who had got up, smiling. 

"It is more than an honor," said 
Eric Vale with feeling; "it is my 
duty, and that of my countrymen 
to help in the hour of need. I 
promise my very best. I have a 
theory that may rid your country 
of this menace." 

His words were answered by a 
ringing cheer from the group of 
officials jand aviators. 

Early next morning, Eric Vale 
began a series of strange duties, 
First, he held a consultation with 
his three assistants who always ac- 
companied him in the sleek, pow- 
erful plane, Then he ordered a 
power line run from the city gen- 
erating plant to the airport. 

The poorly equipped workshop 
at the flying field offered little 
help. Nor, did the corps of me- 
chanics, though perfectly willing, 
lend much in th$ way of assistance. 



But these things made no differ- 
ence to Eric Vale; his great plane 
was a flying laboratory and he' sel- 
dom required help from outside 
sources. 

By noon, most of the prelimin- 
ary work was done. And to the 
eyes of the native airmen it was 
indeed a strange work. The pow- 
er line had been strung to the air- 
port; and now some 10,000 feet 
of heavy copper wire lay in a huge 
coil at'one side of the field. What 
this was for nobody knew, except 
Eric Vale, his assistants, and Gen- 
eral Ksai-chang. 

A small plane had been trun- 
dled onto the field. The ship had 
been gone over carefully by Eric 
and his men. Long strips of gleam- 
ing copper had been fastened to 
the cowling. These strips stood 
out like the petals of a huge flow- 
er, giving the ship a most bizarre 
appearance. 

Next, the end of the power line 
had been attached to tne cockpit 
of the ship, in contact with the 
copper strips. What all this ..was 
for had the aviators tremendously 
puzzled. By two o'clock, nearly 
everybody in the city lined the fly- 
ing field boundaries; they had all 
heard that a strange young Ameri- 
can was going to free them from 
the terrible enemy. 




Three in the afternoon was the 

time the two attackers always 
came out of the skies; the time 
varied little. Today — what would 
betheanswet? They would come. 
What would the young American 
do against them? How did he 
hope to win, when almost a hun- 
dred of the best fighting men of 
Tai-wang had died trying? 

Unfastening the copper line, 
Eric Vale took the little ship for a 



trial hop. It was a modern plane 
and fairly maneuverable. He as- 
cended to fifteen thousand^ feet, 
and before he came down the pop- 
ulace spotted the two dark shapes 
coming out of the west. 

Landing, Eric Vale held a brief 
conversation with his men, 'and 
ordered a cordon of police thrown 
around the great coil of wire, to 
keep the people from touching it. 
Then he stepped into the small 
ship. When the enemy was still 
a good three miles off, he gunned 
the motor and a moment later he 
was spiraling upward, the thick 
copper 'wire rapidly uncoiling on 
the ground. 

As the roar of his motor faded 

into the blue skies, a £reat hush 

fell over the people of Tai-wang. 

Every eye was turned aloft. In 

their hearts few of those simple 

souls had any hope that this brave 

young man from across the sea 

would be successful. He too would 

fall, a charred, ghastly thing, when 

those two dark shapes passed over 
him. 

When most of the huge coil of 
wire was paid out, Eric leveled off 
and -headed straight for the on- 
coming craft. He was still more 
than a mile away from them and 
several hundred feet below them. 
He glanced through his powerful 
binoculars and nodded. "Just as 
I thought," he said to himself. 
"What a clever trick!" He snap- 
ped on the two-way radio and 
called his ground operator. 

"Keep an eye peeled," he told 
him: "It's just like I said. But we 
can't take chances. Wait about ten 
seconds and then give her the 
works. That's all!" 

Eric's ship was less than a thou- 
sand yards distant from the thing 
he had seen in his glasses when he 
crawled over the cowling. He 
pushed the throttle. clear down. 

A gasp from thousands of 
ihroats rose upward as the popu- 
lace s?w the young American leap 
outward. His body fell like a bul- 
let . v . then a great white para- 
chute snapped open and he floated 
downward. His pilot!ess,ship sped 
onward . . . 

It was passing beneath the twin 
enemy ships — A terrific explosion 
•hook the skies. A giant sheet of 



soJid flame enveloped evervtKing 
for a moment, blotting out the two 
high-flying ships. Both were wob- 
bling out of control, falling toward 
each other. 

Suddenly from each of them a 
white parachute b a 1 1 o o n e d — 
above, not below the hurtling 
ships. Their downward dive had 
literally jerke<i the pilots out of 
the cockpits, and now they floated 




high above the blazing wreckage 
of their planes. 

Eric Vale landed a mile from the 
field. The entire populace was 
running, yelling, toward him. He 
scrambled out of the riser straps 
and bhroud lines, ran toward them, 
waving them back. 

The two enemy planes crashed 
five hundred yards off, their bombs 
exploding with a deafening roar. 

Old General Ksai-chang was the 
first to reach Eric. He threw his 
arms around the youth and there 
were tears of gratitude in his eyes. 

"My son," he cried, "you have 
saved Tai-wang ! You have 
brought liberty to my people! 
Name what you wish, and it is 
yours!" 

"First/' said Eric, "dispatch men 
to capture those two flyers." The 
enemy aviators were coming down, 
a half mile away, and already 
soldiers were running to nab them. 

"How did you do it?" cried the 
flyers. "What happened? It was 
like magic!" 
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Eric grinned. "Not at all," he 
said. "It was very simple. Come. 
The wreckage of their planes will 
tell the story." 

There was not much left of the 
planes, but scattered over a vast 
area there were many strands of 
piano wire* burned a deep blue by 
the ten thousand volts of elec-* 
tricity which had been hurled 
through them. 

"It was a net they carried be- 
tween them," Eric explained. "A 
n£t of piano wire, each strand 
more than a mile long. They flew 
about three hundred vards apart, 
carrying a cable to wnich was at- 
tached the wires. All they had to 
do was fly over your planes, dang- 
ling those wires. The props became 
entangled . . . and that was the 
end. Simple, eh?" 

General Ksai-chang scratched 
his grizzled jaw. "But how did 
you know?" 

"I didn't — for sure," Eric re-, 
plied. "I just had a theory that's 
what they were using. I knew, of 
course, when I got close enough 
to see the wires through my glass- 
es. For the rest — well, I merely 
instructed my assistant to throw in 
the switch after I had jumped; the 
rest is history!" 
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t airbaMi<s M 

WHO TAKES UP WHERE 
HIS COLORFUL MOVIE 
STARRING DAD LEFT OFF... 
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DON'T YA - ^ „ 

REMEMBER ME, y"f( 

.I'M DOUGLAS ?h BL 
FAIRBANKS JR/^*^ 
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CRUSH 
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PLEASE FACE 

THE CAMERA, 

MR. FAIRBANKS... 

YOU'RE SO THIN THAT 

VOU DON'T PHOTOGRAPH 

WHEN YOU STAND SIDEV\AYS/J 
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IN' FILMI. 
DOUG TO LI 
PESERT, HUNDREDS 

CIV" l " 7ATinkl ' 



IF THE STUDIO DON'T 
BOTHER ME ABOUT <, 
THAT IS00.000 CONTRACT 
I CAN FINISH THIS 
STORY AND GET 
h.SO FOR IT/, ^ 
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Buy CRACK COMICS each month at your regular newsstand. 
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SH|7aaate-look! (WT ! 

OF THE CREW HAS 



■V-.V. 



TRANSFERRED THE SOLD TO 
A LIFEBOAT AND THEY'RE 

MAKING A 
GETAWAY! 
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THAT'S THE THIRD SINKING 
THIS MONTH AND EACH TIME 
THE GOLD'S BEEN TAKEN OFF 
BY THE CREW... IT CERTAINLY 
LOOKS LIKE SOME PLANNED 

RACKET! 
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WE GOT \ 
IT, BOYS... 
LETS GO- 




THENEXT, 
DAY- 



5.5. IRI5 SUNK-BELIEVED 
TO BE VICTIM OF SUBMARINE- 
,, HMM... HERES THE " 
§ QUEER PART OF IT.,. 
M "CREW DISAPPEARS 
WITH GOLD ON 
BOARD"--- 
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AT THE HOME OF RICHARD STANTON, 
(WEALTHY, RETIRED ACTOR AND FAMOUS 
FEMALE IMPERSONATOR.... 
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Ulltilitltil 
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THAT FIXED 
tM...UDOK 

AT 'm 

GOlHEH- 
HEHU 



605W-I DONT 
SEE HOW YOU 
DIDIT.MA'AM- 
BUT THANKS 
ANYHOW i 
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WINDWARD CASTLE/.BUILT 

years ago... now forgotten 
an ideal 5p0t for gordon! 
it's getting dark.... 





©MCE MORE STANTON ASSUMES! 
iTHE ROLE OF MADAM F ATACI} 



mi WERE WONDERFUL. 
THOSE MEN WERE 
PAID TO KILL BOTH 
OF U5 -I'M BETTY 
GORDON AND THJS 
15 JACK DALE, 
MY FIANCE 1 



NOT 
THE 
NIECE OF 

JOHN 
GORDON, 
THE 

inventor! 
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YES -BUT THE POOR DEAR 
HAS DISAPPEARED... HE SAID 
HE WAS GOING TO WINDWARD 
CASTLE ON THE MAINE COAST- j 
I'VE WRITTEN HIM SEVERAL 
TIMES BUT MY LETTERS 
HAVE BEEN RETURNED! 
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THATS JUST ABOUT WHERE 

THOSE 5HIP5 WERE SUNK 

BUT GORDON'S NOT A 
CRIMINAL... YET- -THERE'S) ONLY 

ONE WAY 









JACK-2'M \fl. IF HE 15, WE'LL 
AFRAID -DO ***%-' FIND HIM, 
YOU REALLY TMINKX> BETTY- 4 
UNCLE JOHN IS^^CMON.-WE'LL 



IN THERE? 



KNOCK ON THE 
DOOR 



■H'l 
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AS THEY PASS A LARGE ROCK I 
A FIGURE STEPS OUT, AND... 



WWY-1T'5 
SLADE, 
UNCLElS 

assistant: 



i 



all right, max - 

. LET 'IM GO.... 
THEY'RE COVERED! 
^s=v WELCOME, 

GORDON! 



,*^r-' 



asai 



.— 



;/'V- 



\ 



[ LUCKILY THEY FORGOT TO 
LOCK THE DOOR -THERE'S 
SOMETHING QUEER GOING 





S0-TH05L MEN WE 
HIRED TO DO AWAY 
WITH THE BOTH OF 
VOU FAILED, EH?? , 
WELL.... WE WON'T! 
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HMM..HE WENT OUT LIKE 
A LIGHT- MUST HAVE A 
SOFT HEAD...AH-HERE 
ARE THE KEYS TO 





WHAT TH'-? 
AM OLD LADY 
COMES TO "THE 1 
RESCUE -SAY, 
WHO ARE YOU?, 
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NEVER MIND 

THAT- 
YOU'RE JOHN 

GORDON, 
AREN'T YOU? 
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(QUICK -HELP ME CARRY MAX 
INTO THIS CELL. ...WE'VE 

GOT PLENTY MORE WORK 
TO DO IV 
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HERE THEY ARE, ROSS- 
GORDON'S NIECE AND 
THIS BLOKE WERE 
LSNOOPJN' AROUND! 




I MEAN 

THE 




•-IN ANOTHER PART OF 



of course you two 
know your comin& 
here means death ! 
but before that, 
you 5hall witness 
something 
amazjng! 
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WHEN THE SHIP COMES WITHIN 
A CERTAIN RANGE, I PULL 

THIS SWITCH, RELEASING A 
TORPEDO FROM A GUN' 
HIDDEN ALONG THE SHORE 




THANKS TO YOUR UNCLE'S 
INGENIOUS BRAIN, MY DEAR, 
THE TORPEDO IS CONTROLLED 
SO THAT IT CURVES AND 
STRIKES THE SHIP FROM 

THE DIRECTION OF THE 

AND NOT FROM THE LAND.../ 



THEY'RE W.THIS MAKES THE 
STANDING Y AUTHORITIES THINK 
RIGHT 4. IT'S THE WORK OF 
BELOW US, \|> SOME FOREIGN 
GORDON! J? SUBMARINE..AND 

NO ONE SUSPECTS 

-HA-HA! 
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'ELL-lVE 



50 SLADE AND 
R055 KEPT YOU 
PRI50NER-AND 
USED YOUR 
INVENTION 
TO SINK 
•THOSE 



YE5....A NICE 



RACKET. BUT 
IT DIDN'T LAST, 
THANKS TO 
FRIEND 



SHIPS 
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OUR 
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&S 



HERE 
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GOT TO BE 
GETTING ON 
HOME... . 

THERE'S AN 
EXCITING MOVIE 
PLAYING IN OUR 
NEIGHBORHOODi 
AND I DON'T 
WANT TO MISS 
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Another thrilling adventure of Madam Fatal in the August issue of CRACK COMICS. 



JANE ARDEN 

l»v >l«nilc Han 



AFTER 
ALICE FURZEJ 
GETS RIP 
OF THE 
MAN WHO] 
HELPED 
TIE UP 
JANE..7,„ 



l^ 



\ HURRIED BACK 
AS FAST AS I . , 
COULD... DIDN'T 

WANT TO 
BE 

BEATEN 

BY ANY- 
ONE --y^VW^ 




I WAS WRONG 
ABOUT YOU-- 
WHEN YOU 
60T AWAY 
WITH THE 
ARMY PLANS 
I THOUGHT, 
YOU WERE 
WORKING 
FOR FELIX 
GALT, BUT-- 





{ HMM/IF 
7 "BAIT" 
THIS DAME 

SHE'LL 
TELL ME 
WHAT SHE _ 
KNOWS OF> 

THOSE PLAN'. 

SHE HOOKER 

FROM ME/ 



I'M TELLING YOU )/ 


WHAT - *- 


FOR YOUR OWN A f 


PLANS? 


SAKE..IFTHE % B1G^ 




>»51SHOTS , THOU6HT 


J [» jS"^~ 


YSYOU SAW THE < 


( i^:^B 


^PLANS, THEY'D 


F I \ * ^3?" / \ 


A^RUB YOU^ 
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I DON'T GET 
ALL THIS PLAN 
STUFF ATALf. 
-WHAT IS IT* 



I'M REALLY, 
A FEDERAL? 

AGENT-- L 
CARRIED 

PLANS 
ON THE 
TRAIN 

WHERE 
YOU MET 
ME — 



'—THE ARMY 
CAPTAIN WHO 
WAS KILLED 
( FOR THE PLANS' 
WAS ONLY A' 
DECOY/6 
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BUT WHEN 
YOU HELPED 
ME OFF THE 

TRAIN, OUR 

BAGS GOT 

SWITCHED— 

VOU TOOK MY 
BAG THAT HOLDS 

THE PLANS—- 

WHERE 

IS IT? 
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M' 



S'^S 



ROOM- 
MATE 

TOOK 
THE BAGS, 
HOME WITH 
HER- THE 
PLANS AR 
THERE-- 
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OH^AN'L/ YOU'RE 
WOUNDED/ PID 

•VOUR FEUD WITH 
THE FUDD>5 BUST 
! OUT AGAIN* 
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MEBBE -CUZ /HMMF// 
THIS FELLA 
WERE BEHIND 

A BUSH// ^ ABOUT 

IT- 



;3o 




DRAWS IN 
BEHIND A TREE 
AN' GITS A'BEAD' 
ON X IM 




THATS 
WHERE 

TH' 
SNEAKY 

PART 
COMES 




B'FORE ft 
AH CUP 
PULLTH' 
TRIGGER 

ANOTHER 

FUDDY 
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'THINK 
SHE 



TRUSTS 
'ME-BUT 
ILL JUS! 
FOLLOW. 
HER. TO 
•MAKESUR, 



A^ 
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HMM/ THERE'S 

NOW! 
WON'TSHAKE A 



SMART 'ALICE 



SHE 

OLD FELIX GALT 
'OFF AGAIN/ I'LL 
TRAIL ALONG/// 
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IJANE ARDEN 



hy Mon<e Barren » 




JANE 
ACHES 




ABOUT im. t 
BAG HOLD- £ 
INGTHE ^ 
ARMY PLANS 




ts in 

THE 
KITCHEN 
-WHY 
ALL 
THIS 

RUSH 



WOW/ HERE THEY 

ARE ' wONT: 
WAR 

DEPART- 
MENT- 

BE 
GLAD,' 



c^ 



' -1, 



^ 



WHAT 

ARE 

YOU 

RAVING 

about; 

'JANE? 



SUE/ MAYBE 
I WAS 
FOLLOWED 
HERE -SO 

YOU TAKE 

THIS TO 

JIM PORTER 
IN THE 

FEDERAL 
BUILD- 
ING— 





* WAIT// 

DON'T YOU] 

TRUST 
ME, MISS?, 
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OH/WHY— 



ER--SUPE-- 
SURE---I ^ 
TRUST YOU/ 
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KMAY I 
HAVE 
THE 
PLANS?. „„, 

OKAY/ 

REMEMBER^ft^ 

'AS A FEDERALT ci ic ^ 
'AGENT ONLYX gyfpq 
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NO/ SHE'S _ „ 

TAKING THEM OUT 
— I KNOW/ HAND, 

REMOVER l± 
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l-l-DONTj 
KNOW 
WHAT YOU 
M-MEAN/ 
OHHH/ 
DON'T 
SHOOT-,. -,__,. 

I'll— %sr* 



am 

"HAND 

ME ""S«.,,„ 
THE PLANS), 

OR t'LL-^*® 3 , 

DON'T 

, DO IT, 
SUE / DONTJ 

DO IT// 




CM AWN, LENA/ GIT 
MOVlN'-- WE'LL GIT 
SOME CHORES DID/ 
IT'S NEAR 
DAWN AN' 

TH'W 

WASTING 




TROUBLE 
WITH CITY 
FOLKS IS, 
THEY DON'T 
EXERCISE 
LIKE WE DO J' 

YOU 
MEAN 

,. ,, u KE 
' "l DO/ 
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BRRR//)( STOPKICKIN 
WISH I ^XAN' GIT A A 
WAS BACK) BITO'WOOP 
IN THE VpERAHRE 
CITY/^ L SAL/ 
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WHY- 'W YOU LOOK 

LOOKlTMj^—l AIN'T./ 

THET ''lifter GOT, 

SUNRISES iVTIME/ 



WILL 
YA/ 
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- """'Ill;, 
"^T- l/ 
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AH 



theTI 

iWON'T 
BE 

MAD 



■4 



KIN 

LET 

CITY 

LIFE 

TA 
OTHER 
FOLKS. 
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YEP/ I SURE 
FEEL SO 
SORRY FER 



LENA! 
HURRY 
AN' MELT 
ICE, SO 

WE'LL 
HAVE 
kWATER, 
^ FER 
COFFEE/] 



CITY 
FOLKS 
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JANE ARDEN'S WARDROBE 
FOR SERVANTS.... 
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JANE ARDEN 
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IF I COULD 
FIND A.' 
POLICE 
MAN 
II 




S-SAY//WHA-F-- WHY/ I KNOW 
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,__ GEE //ITS 
."THAT ALICE 

FURZE /SHE'S 
RAKING THA"Q 
CAB— I'LU*^ 
FOLLOW- — 



DAN'L-THISV AW- 
SILLY FEUD A.I _5 

WITH THE Y JI ?£ 
FUDDYS AHATE 

SHOULD STOB 
// 



EM/, 



BUT, WE 

SHOULD 
.LOVE 
> OUR 

NEIGH-, 
BOR J] 
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,c 



m, 



t« 



BUTTHEl 
FUDDYS «i 
DON'T 
COUNT 
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WELL, I'M ^ WOW.'/ ^ 
HAVING A BIGlWE KIN 
PEACE" DlNNERfTRAP 

-~AND I'LL #^JJlv^ 
INVITE BcTHF FUDDYS 

SIPES^^*l^. IN 3&.™y, 
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NO// WE'LL SING/ IF WE 
AND EAT-AND i EAT A 
YOU PERKISERS A IT ^ 
AND FUDDYS .] MIGHT 
WILL BE PAL5.VWORK 



j 



OUT 



~£ 
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fe^ 



££ 



^A 



M. 



I'LL GO SEE 
THESE FUDDYS 

AN' GET X EM£„_ 
TO COME^AJ-) 

TO MY^&».4i 
DINNER" 
// 



i». .••■ 
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si 



(^£2^*4 



HALT GAL //)( | WANT YOU 
WHAT'CHA YFUDDYS AWC 
POIN' HERE 
IN FUDDY 

COUNTRY. 
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, "AN 1 

AFTER 
WE EAT, „ 
WE SHOOT/ 



WHY, 

SHE 

HAP 
A GUN 

AND 

TOOK 
THE PLANS 
— I DON'T 
KNOW 
WHERE SHE 

r's— 



"N 



'V. />- 



SO/SHE 
SHOOKi 
ME OFF 
AGAIN/ 




JANE ARDEN'S WARDROBE 
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SOT< 
HER] 
KEY/ 
AT* 1 
THE 

DESK 




BOY 
) USE 
TO KNOW 

THAT 

LADY 
YDU JUST 

TOOK , _ „ 

UP-SHESfr'sHE'S 
HARRIER 
NOW, 



ISN'T, 



NO 



MA'M- 
MISS 



ALICE 



FURZE 




HMF// 
ALICE 
SURE 
PUT ITj 
OVER- 

on us; 

BOTH,, 
6AL/ 



THERE 

GOES 

THE 

PHOME 
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mm 

mm 

^Vi I'd /, -'TV.- V 



If 



WONDER 
WHO IT 
CAN -<J 

BE — 



ffiWES 



CO.-OX* 



I t { 
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JANE.'ThllS 
ISSUE— I 
JRAILEP AUCE\ 

to we A/oreL 

SPLENPIDE-- 





OHH— - 
THANKS 

A LOT 
SUE 
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WELL/ 
l ALICE 
FURZE 
IS AT THE 
,. „. 'LENDIDE, 
AND SHE HAS 
THOSE ARMY 
,GUN PLANS/ IT 
WAS A NICE DAY 

FELIX SALT-' 





NOW DON'T FOR6ET 

I WANT VOU FUDDYS 

TO BE AT MY PARTY- 

I'LL END 
THIS 
FEUD 
WITH 
THE 




^AND BE NICETOTHEl 
PERKISERS BY ALL 
MEANS- BURY THE 
HATCHET/ 
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III* 
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£Q 



WE'D LIKE 
'BURY -i 
IN S EM / 




TELL ALL TH T OKAY 
FUDDYS T'BE<f PA pp/V 
ON GUARD AT XI Y ' 

THIS "PEACE" , 
PARTY, SAM'L.' 
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/V 
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■I*:*.,- 



YOU PERKISERS )0 
WILL COME AN 1 ' 
EAT 
WITH 
THE 
FUDDYS. 

EH 
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Jane Arden is continued in the August issue of CRACK COMICS — on sale May 31st. 
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FEATURING 

ROCK 

BRADDOM 
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AT THE HIGH COURT OF THE 
SPACE LEGION ON EARTH.. A 
PUBLIC ENEMY IS BROUGHT 
TO JUSTICE... 



m 



"LUCKY" LARGO, THE 
EARTH HAS NO PLACE 
FOR A VICIOUS CRIMINAL 

such as you- you are 

SENTENCED TO LIFE 

IMPRISONMENT ON THE 
MOON/ 



AHS: 






WELL, BRADDON -50 THEY ^ 
FINALLY SOT THAT KIN© OF 
CRIME-' HE'LL NEVER ESCAPE 
FROM THE MOON/ 




F 



OH, ROCK/ OUR PATROL SHIP 

'Mercury"is DETAILED TO 

ESCORT LARGO'S PRISON 
SHIP- NOTHING EXCITING 
felEVER HAPPENS Ot< 
THAT JOB/. 

WELL, 
WE'LL MAKE 
THE 0EST 
OF IT, DUTCH 



f 
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IN THE CONTROL ROOM OP 
THE MERCURY, FLAGSHIP 
OF THE SPACE LEGION 
PATROL.,. 



****** 
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ARE YOU SURE?THERE 

SHOULD BE NO OTHER 
SHIPS CHARTERED ON 
THIS SPECIAL SOUTH/ 



CAPTAIN BRADDON 
STRANGE ROCKETS 
ACE APPROACHING US.' 




**"!' 







LATER... THE CONVICT 

SHIP IS ON ITS WAY TO 
THE DREAD PRISONS OF 
THE MOON... 




BUT THREE BLACK ROCKET 

SHIPS DO SWIFTLY 
APPROACH THE PR/SOU 

;;::: : £#&y*AlL*** 







ELECTRONIC &AYS BLAST 
THE PRISON SHIP IN TWO- 

THE BUOYANT AlP RUSHES 
OUT INTO* SPACE.,. 




i ^ffiiilffi-^^ 
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WELL, LUCKY- WE FREED 
VOU/ GET READY FOR A 
TRANSFER- HERE 
COME OUR BOVS! 
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US/NG MAGNETIC GRAPPLES, 
THE ALIEN ROCKET SHIP 
. MOVES CLOSE TO A 
PP/SON SHIP SECTION,., 





MEANWHILE.... BPADDON'S 
SHIP OESTPOVS AH ENEMY 
CP APT... 



I' THAT'S. ONE LESS/ ZOWIE/ 
THERE- WE SOT THAT 





BOSS, WITH THESE SPACE 
SUITS I SNEAKED ABOARD, 
.WE'RE ABLE TO L/VE...1HE 
OTHER GUYS HAVE 
ALL "CHECKED IN/" 
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BUT THE THIRD SHIP J 
HAS ESCAPED.. AND >& ~^ 
LUCKY LARGO- WITH IT/ 
BUT HE WON'T BE FREE 
POR LONG/ 



ROCK'/ I'VE PICKED UP 
LARGO'S ROCKET LOCATION 
OSi THE VISOGRAPH/ 



FINE/ WE'LL 



HIAA 
TO 



TO 



IF WE HAVE 
FOLLOW HIM 
THE END 



OF 



SPACE/ 



( WH AT'LL WE DO NOW, 
LUCKY? THAT LEGION 

SHIP HAS TAILED US 
FOP DAYS/ 

SHUT UP/ 
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WE MUST DO SOMETHING, 
ROCK/ OUR HEATING COILS 

CAN'T STAND THIS 

INTENSE COLO/ 



I F LARGO CAN 
STAND IT, SO 
CAN WE.' 




■IN- LARGO'S SHIP THE MEN'S 
NERVES BEGIN TO CRACK.., 



WE'VE GONE FAR ENOUGH 
OUT, EOSS-WE CAN'T UOLD. 









/THERE'S GA.NEYMEDE 
UNDER US/ LAND THE 
SHIP/ 
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THE FUGITIVE SHIP LANDS 
ON THE FROZEN MOON OP 
JUPITER, GANEYMEDE! 
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AS LUCKY LARGO OPENS ONE 
O FTHmmmTS AIRLOCKS.; 

LOOK, BOYS/. ..A 




immmmmmmmmm 
and wmmmmmmmm 

STRANGE DOmmSHs 
_____ STRUCTURE 
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THROUGH A CRYSTALrCLEAK 

DOOR. LARGO SEES AN OLD 
MAN- 

fOPBN UP, POP/ OR 
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BUT, W NEVER MIND/ 
WHO I WERETAKlN' 
ARE Jh, THIS JOINT 

•you y/over, pop -an' 

MEN?M RIGHT NOW WE 

WANT FOOD//' 
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7>V£V A G//?Z- | 
APPEARS-.- 



WHO ARE 
THESE MEN, 

FATHER? 



WELL.' 
LOOK WHAT 
WE GOT 
HERE/ 
A DAME/' 
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A/EX £ UCf<V/ THB p 
LEG/ON SHIP /. 
BLASTIN' IN 
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SAY, POP... 
HOW YA 
FIXED FOR 

WEAPONS? 



WEAPONS? 1 
I HAVE NONE, 
T'M A SCIENTIST 
AND A 
PEACEFUL 
MAN/ 
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WE'LL BLAST THIS 
THIN/6 APART./ 
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SH/P t MEm 
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IMAGINE A NICE DAME 
BEIN' IN DIS DUMP/ 
C'MERE, SISTER/ 
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BAH/ COME ON, GUYS/ WE'LL 
LAY A TRAP FOR THEM 





HERE DEY COME/ ^"V* 
WE CAN'T MISS THE ) 
FOOLS.' t - 




SO LARGO WANTS' TO PLAY 
ROUGH, EH? OK AY/ 
PROP LOW/MEN-ANP 
KEEP FIRING.' 
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THEY HAVE THE 

ADVANTAGE. ..I'LL HAVE 
r TO USE STRATEGY- 
KEEP UP THE RAPID 
FIRE, MEN/ 
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YOUR NUMBER'S - UP, 
LUCKY/ THIS TIME 
.YOU'LL DIE FOR YOUR 
CRIMES/ 




:OME OUT, LARGO/ 
, WE'LL GET YOU IN THE , 
END/ AND YOU KNOW IT/ 




OH YEAH? TAKE DAT.'- 
WITH THE COMPLIMENTS 
OF LUCKY LARGO.' 
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UNDER COVER OF THE LEGIONS 
FIRE, ROCK SLIPS AWAY... 
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W/TA/ LARGO CAPTURED, 
HIS MEN SURRENDER TO THE 
SPACE LEGION— 





WELL,WE AAUST \ AND DO 
BE LEAVING NOW, j CHASE -~ 
PROFESSOR-TO/ANOTHER \ 

GET MR. LARGOStHUGTHiS( 
INTO A NICE /WAY AGAIN, 
WARM PRISON// BR ADDON- 
IT'S GIVEN/4 
US SOME 
EXCITEMENT/ 
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Follow The Space Legion with Rock Braddon in the August issue of CRACK COMICS 
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WATCH FOR THE NEXT ISSUE OF 





©2)A0(§ 

Starring Espionage with The Black X, Bozo The Robot with Hugh Hazzard, Wings 
Wendall, Invisible Justice, The Purple Trio, Chic Carter, Magno, Archie O'Toole, 
Clip Chance, Wun Cloo, Abdul The Arab, Captain Cook, Philpot Veep, Sportraits and 
Small Stuff. Buy SMASH COMICS each month from your regular newsdealer. 



WHEN YOUR GRAND-DAD, 
WAS JUST A LAD, 



THE BIKES WERE HIGH AND SCARY 



THERE WERE NO MAKES, 
WITH COASTER BRAKES 



AND FALLING WASNT MERRY! 
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BUT DADS FIRST BIKE, 
WAS VERY LIKE, 
THE ONES WE RIDE TODAY 
AND HUSKY-CHESTED, 

FANCY-VESTED, 

GENTS CONTRIVED TO STAY ON 







ITS MORROW BRAKE, 
WAS BUILT TO T«KE, 

THE HARDEST KIND 0FJ10UGHING M 
TO SPEED, AND STOP, 



AND CLIMB THE TOP, 

OF HILLS THAT GOT THEM PUFFING % 




SO SHOW YOUR PA, 

OR UNK OR MA, 

THIS BRAKE ADVICE I'M TELLING" 

YOUR SHOP CAN GET, 

THIS BRAKE, YOU BET, 

ON ANY BI KE THEY 'RE SELLING! 

BE SURE YOUR NEW BIKE HAS A 
MORROW COASTER BRAKE 

Famous for 40 years! Quick stopping, 
easy pedaling, long coasting; more ball 
bearings (31) than any other broke. Your 
bicycle dealer can furnish a Morrow 
Coaster Brake on any bike— ask for it! 

ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION of Bendix Aviation Corporation, Elmira. N.Y. 




THE 





LOOK 



OF THE BICYCLE 



Coadt&iB, 



PARIURE 

tkeRemttub 



This better brake is certalQi its braking action always 




— hot or cold, wet or dry. Lightest weight — greatest 



braking power — gives smoother, quicker stops. Be sure 
your bicycle has a genuine^rTE 
Brake in the rear hub. Th 



W DEPARTURE Coaster 
e genuine costs no morel 
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ON THC HUBS OF YOUR IICYCLE FOR TH 



, .... NEW DEPARTORE. 



.MOJT FAMOUS MAMI IN IICYCUNG 



